
M.J" t Si"

jwrra9rarwrKrorrii:Other. And for John hlhiself there was
the old lnessnffb ''Your mother is
loving you, Johti;" it was always there.

To Jerry she Wrote briefly. JerryrCQLLECT F0R

' A PmrnlM noniewlf.
"Hello." called Mri. Cookom, over the

'phone, In thin Mr. Sellom'i grociryj"
"Yen, ma'am,"
"Well, foil folks cent me a enke nf

patent pluM Budding and t CHlte of imi-
tation coal this morning, for me to try."

"Yes, mVarri. And did you wish to or-

der some .more!
"I ddn't kno. Ydujl have to send

some' on ddwri te expHam matter. I've
put one cuke on the fire dnd the other id
the oven and I can't tell whether the pliirti
pudding pmell cornea from the firebox ot
the pudding pan." Baltimore American.

THE TEST OP TIME.

Mrs; Clarft Ji Sherbotirnd) PrbfcO
slohal Nurse' f 97 Cumberland St.,
tbrtldndf 4Wn& sMri

"i heartily wish thtfse Witt suffer
frotii some disturbed actib'rl of the'
kidneys would try tloao'S "Kidney
Pills. . They would, like me, be more
than surprised. My back annoyed
me for years. Physicians who diag-

nosed my case said it arose from
my kidneys. When the grip was epi-

demic, I was worn out with constant
nursing, and when I contracted it
myself it left me in a very serious
condition. I could not straighten
nor do the most trivial act without
being In torture. The kidneys were
too active of the secretions were too
copious, and I knew what was wrong,
but how to tight It was a mystery,
it Seems odd fof & professional
nurse, whd has had it gteU deal of
experience with medicines, to read
advertlsettients atiOUt Doan's Kldhy
Pills in thd newspapers, Uhd It nitty"
appear more) singular fof BIS td go
to tt. II. Hay; & Son's driig store for
a box. But I did, however; and had
anybody tbld rite before thdt it was
possible1 iH gfct relief as qtiiekly 68
I did i would have been loth id be-

lieve it. You can send ahyohe' who
wishes more minute particulars

spiratlnh. She. hurried up to th
lumber-roo- over the woodshed and
pulled down the long old cradle that
Phineas hnd pioeed out long ago, to
keep baby toes from meeting when
Jerry lay at one end and little John
at the ether. It was heavy, but what
did mother care? The strength of
ten slender old women animated her
as she tugged and pulled it down.

Now, the pillows and the little old
log-cabi- n quilt! As if she did not
know where those were! She ar-

ranged them with eager fingers and
pulled the cradle into the kitchen,
for father would come in nt the kitch-
en door. Then mother went back to
John's folks.

"I want the babies, John give me
them both for It little while," she
said. "No, don't you come, dear do
ybii think I don't know how to take
cafe Of littlo twin sons?"

She carried the'm both tit once in
the old way. A little head lay warm
against each arrii; There was not a
moment to lose If her plan was to
succeed; nrid she wetit away swiftly
with her precious load otit to the
kitchen, straight to the little old cra-

dle.. There' was time' to deposit the
babies, one' St each efld,. oh the soft,
time-yellow- little pillows, nnd to
draw the log-cabi- n quilt snugly up
under each tiny pink chin. There
was n minute or two even to jog the
cradle n few times, and then mother
heard the creak of Thineas' wagon
wheels. She stole softly away nnd
left John's babies to do their, work
alone. But a prayer was "on her lips.

"'A little child shall lend them'
it's in Thy Book, Lord. Let John's
little children lead father buck to
Jtiiih," f,he prayed silcntlyi

Thine.is Qiiimby was laid The
neighbor hnd kept him longer than
he' expected, rind it fretted him.
Neighborly assistance! was all right
enough; biit Hh Thanksgiving Bay,
when jmir soft's folks were coining
home', it was ve'xiii to lit! kept al-

most 1ll dinner-time- .

"Get lib: jjfln: tret into h trot; will
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Everything
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contains quota) ions on everything you
use in life. Write TODAY.
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Mothers

Yoer child It aura to b unhe&lthy-cr-osj

and Irritable it your own stomach, liver
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(Laxative)

Syrup Pepsin
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to mothers and expectant mothers.
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Fraeo System Xerr Observation
Cafe Cars.

In addition to through chair car and
Pullman Sleeper service the Frisco Sys-
tem operates on , its trains out of
Saint Louis and Kansas Cij.y very
handsome Observation Cafe tars, un-

der management of Fred Harvey. These
cars are equipped with every convenience,
including large library observation room
and platform; the former supplied with
easy chairs, writing material, lastest news-
papers and periodicals. Electric lights and
electric fans add to the comfort of the pas-
sengers. These trains leave Saint Louis and
Kansas City daily via the Frisco System.

Llpton'n Kerve.
She I always heard tea was ba'd for

the nerves.
Hi?- Oh, it can't be; I see Tom tiiptoa

says he's coining over nga.n to lift that
cup. Yonkers statesman.

file St, Pant Calendar For 1003,
six sheets 10x10 inches, of beautiful re-

production;?, in colors, of pastel draw-
ings by Bryson, is now ready for distribu-
tion and will be mailed on receipt of twenty-f-

ive (25) cents coin or stamps. Ad-
dress F. A. Miller, General Passenger
Agent, Chicago.

"Any man," said the solemn man,
"should te to lie under any circum-
stances." "Yes," was the emphatic re-

sponse of the man with the bullet head,
"at least long enough to make it sound
straight and to avoid mistakes." Indian-spol-

News.

Tho best way to pure indigestion is to re-
move its cause. This is best done by the
prompt use of Dr. August Koenig's Ham-
burg Drops, which regulate the stomach in
an effectual manner.

Tom "Our engagement is off." Dick
"You don't say, how's that?" Tom "She
got mad because I couldn't explain to her
satisfaction why I loved her more than
other girls." Philadelphia Press.

Ten thousand demons gnawing away at
one's vitats couldn't be much worse than
the tortures of itching piles. Yct there's
a ettre. Doan's Ointment never fails.

Hen are valued hj' others in about the
inverse ratio of their-oiv- valuation.
Kum's Horn.

Piso's Cure for Consumption is an infalH
ble medicine for coughs and o"lds. N. YV.

Samuel, Ocean Grove. X. J.. Feb. 17. li)!)0.

It is up to the bookkeeper to keep
posted. Chicago Daily J.'cws.

"I suffered for months from sore throat.
F.cleclrie Oil cured me in twenty-fou- r

Lours." JL 8. Gist, llawesvillc, Ky.

A bank account the greatest labor
saver. N. Y. Herald.

WET WEATHER WISDOM!
Vt5s TH ORIGINAL
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WILL KEEP YOU DRY

NOTHING ELSE. WILL

TAKE NO SUBSTITUTES
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SHOWING FULL LINE Or CARMENT3 AND HATS.

A.J.T0WER CO.. BOSTON. MASS. s
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about my case to me, and I will be
only too glad to tell them personal-
ly. As long as I live I will be a firm
r.dvocate of Doan's Kidney Pills."

Cure Confirmed 5 Years Later.
"Lapse of time has strengthened

my good opinion of Doan's Kidney
Pills, first expressed in the spring
Of iStld, t said then that hnd any
body told nte that It was possible
to get relief as quickly as I did I
would have betw loth to believe it.
Years have passed and my continued
freedom from kidney complaint hus
sfrtmgthencd m.V opinion of Donn'a
Kidney Pills dnd given me a milch
higher appreciation of their merits."

A Ftifc 13 TIliAL of this great kid-
ney fried'ieirie' tthifch dired MfR. Sher-boiirn- g

will fee mailed Oil applica-
tion to any part of the United States',
Address Foster-Miibur- n Co., Buffalo,
N. Y. For sale by all druggists, pried
50 cents per box.

Xot In the Trrntiiienit.
Visitor (at lunatic aylum) I see you

provide your patients itli pingpong out-
fits.

Superintendent No, we don't. They
bring them with them. Chicago Daily
News.

THE GENERAL MARKETS.
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was a busy man, with a hundred ouv
.', . Liija . iglde interests ouiue oi inoiucr. uu

letters to her were wont to be rare and
short, but there was always a message
to father in them. She missed that in
John's long, tender letters.

"I'm half afraid to write," she
thought, as she took up her pen; "Jer
ry's folks have so many rich friends,
nnd so many places to go to I'm afraid
thy won't want to come." But she
dipped her pen in the ink and Degan.

"My dear boy" she always began
her letters to both soils that way "My
dear boy, your futhcr says to put on
ull Votir bonnets, every one of .Vou, and
come td the old home to keep Thanks
giving. He's quite set upon it. i.You
know you haven't forgotten, dear?
that it is our golden wedding Thanks-
giving, and it's time you camel Think
of having a father ahd mother 50 years
married and not coming! Ybiir father
says to say he has waited as long as he
can and you must come home or lie
will disown you ! And he is in earnest,
deari He is hungry for it sight of jjjoitr
face. And your mother dear boy,
come right home quick! I want to kiss
you all."

Both letters were sealed, and then
she directed them in her quavery,
quaint little hand. But her face was
grave enough.

"I'm afraid Jerry's folks won't wnnt
to come, nnd I don't know what I'hln-en- s

would do if they didn't. He's
set his henrt, Wo ought not to Iinve
waited till the last mltlttte I don't
see why we did. There' won't be time
for them to answer oh, dear, they
haven't been home for sb long, and I
can't help thinking thdy won't want
to corrle howi"

Blit she went briskly tb work witlt
her preparations. She cooked and
cooked till the shelves iii her rieat
pnntry groaned under their loads.
Jerry's folks could not have cleared
them in a week. She nihde the mince
pits the. the boys had always
liked them, long ngo; She made a mo-

lasses sauce for the pudding because
they had been fond of that kind.
And she made two little saucer pies
she had never failed to make, long
ngo. They were pumpkin pies, and
she crimped the edges carefully.

"Jerry's girls are grown up, nnd
maybe they won't care fur thein
maybo nobody will," she thought,
"but I always made them for the
boys, ami 1 said 1 would to-da- Only
1 hoped, then, that John s folks
would come. I hoped till the lust
mill ute."

It. was the last minute now, and
mother hud given up. She hud set

Hi19 .,,. ll

rillNEAS QUIMBY STOOD STIJ.L

tha long table with her whitest linen
nnd her prettiest dishes. Then she
had drwsed herself in her best dress
and sat down to wait. She was quite
pale. Jlother was a little afraid of
Jerry's folks. She wished Phineas
were here to help her receive them,
but he hnd been called away unex
pectedly, and would not be back
much before dinner time. One of the
neighbors had needed him.

Somewhere down the road sounded
the rumble of stage wheels, and
mother got ur, nervously, and stood
on tho floor, listening. It was such
a pity Jerry's folks had hnd to come
up in '.he stage! Hark! yes, it was
turiiina: into the lane. It was almost
here; She must go to the door nnd
meet ;hcm. A strange, girlish shy-
ness swept over the little old figure,
nnd two spots of pink color blos-
somed in hei' wrinkled cheeks.

The nimble A confusion of
voices greeted mother's ear sweet,
shrill little voices, with the bubble of
laughter running through them. And
then, fbove thnn nil, a man's deep
voice called: "Mother! Mother,
where are you?" What did it all
mean for it was John's voice call-
ing! It was John's wife getting out
of the stage, and John's little chil-

dren chattering and bubbling! John's
folks!

Mother found herself at the door
in the midst of them all, and her
wonder and faint dismay were
drowned in the sweetness and joy of
their coming and the warm rain of
their kisses on her face.

There were so many little voices in
her ear. so many little arms nround
her neck! And John was there a
big, bearded John, with little John's
lovc.in his voice! There was no room
for dismay at all only joy. It was
later when the mystery had cleared
Itself away and it was almost time
for Thineas to come that the dismay
came back. Dear land, .what would
Phineaf! say?

Mother stole away by herself and
looked things In the face. She' had
not told John that it was all a mis-

take, and that his letter had gone to
jerry and Jerry's invitation come to
him.. It was all clear enough now to
mother, but she bad not told John.
How' could she? In a moment the
joy Was overwhelmed in the ntter
dismay. For Thineas would be home
soon, very soon. r

f1fY. Tli lit
tle children if theVaiher should see
John's children, would they not plead
for him? o, wait the babies
John's tiny twin rons! Mother
lauphed aloud with ot the la--

r

THANK Thee, Fa-

ther, for this eky,
Wherein Thy little

sparrows ny;
For unseen hands

. that build and break
Th n for my sake
This fleetlns beauty, high and wild,
Toward which I wondier, as a child.

I thank Thee for the strengthening hills,
. That give bright etotrlt to the rills;

For blue beaks soaring Up atiart,
To ser.d flown itiuslc oh the heart j

For tree-to- waVerlng soft and high,
VHtihg their peace nsalhst the sky;

For forest tarings that have been;
For this Fall rain that shuts hie lh,
Giving tb my low little rbbf
the sense of hohiOi secure, aloof.

And thahtts for morning's Btir and light,
And fdr the folding hush of nigiu;
Jf(jr those high B'eltlbs that spread
The star-fille- d chasm oVerhead;
For eltln chemistries that yield
The green fires of the April field;
For all the foam andi surge of bloom;
For leaves gone glorious to their doo- m-

All the wild loveliness that can
Touch the immortal In a man.

Father of Life, I thank Thee, too,
For old acquaintance, near and true
For friends who came Into my day
And took the loneliness away ;

For faith that held on to the last;
For all sweet memories of the past
Dpflr mrmnries nf mv dead' that send
Long thoughts of life, and of life's on- d-

That make me know tile Ilgnt conceals
A deeper worldi th.'in It reveals.

Edwin Markham, In Success.

.Thanksgiving Story

Nl) and John's
folks, rhineasV"

Amt-li- Quimby's
brcnth failed at
the last syllable.

Elie had gathered nil her strength
for that question. She did not dare to

look ncross at l'liineiis. His reply
rumbled deeply in his throat, but ulie

could make out all the words. Fifty
year she hud lived with 1'hineas
Quimby.

"I said we'd have Jerry's folks here
to Thnuksgivin dinner. W'c ain't hud
em for sonic time, and this is hind of

a extry year, bein our nnniversnry."
"I know, father our fiftieth anni-

versary. That's why I wattled
wanted John's "

"You better write to Jerry right off.

Better do it to-da- ond Silas lllunl'll
mail it for ye t, it's Si's night
to go to lodge."

Nothing more, mid when she had said
"futhcr," Amelia Qnimby had played
her last card her trump.' She had not.

called him "father" since Jerry und
John were great brown boys and it had
happened. Twenty-seve- n years ago,
was that? Ah, the heartbreak n

mother can hide in 27 years! When
Bhc has had twin sons laid in her arms,
anil held them one on one side and one
on the other, and gaxed for long, weak
days from one little pink faee to Ihe
other, when she has watched them
grow out of pinafores into trousers,
out of childhood into tall, splendid
strength, when she had fed them and
patched tliem and loved them uh, to
lose one of them, then! Mothers know.

At first she had hoped for it recon-

ciliation. Year ufter year, nt Thanks-
giving time, she hud hoped, l'ur, odd-

ly enough, it was on Thanksgiving day
the had married 1'hineas Quimby, and
two years later, on the day after, that
they hiid laid his twin sons in herarms,
The day was doubly momentous to her.

Hut year had added itself toyearand
the wound was unhealed yet. I'll in ens
Quiniby was I'liineas IJuimby still, and
John was still his son. How could they
change? How could cue ever siiy the
relenting word to the other, that in
her heart the wife and mother knew
was all that would be needed?

"Only, I'd hoped so much from
this Thanksgiving!" Amelia Quimby
movrncd. "Why, it's going to be our
fiftieth anniversary you'd think a

father and son would come back to
each other on the golden wedding day!
It was too soon to hope for it on the

. silver one; but nowj after nil these
vears, you'd think 1 had a right to hope
for it!"

"Jerry's folks" meant Jerry and his
Wife nnd the two grown girls. Hut
John's folks the mother smiled wist-
fully ns she counted up the little names
on her fingers. There were so many;
it took all her fingers but two! John
had not been married as long as Jerry.
His "folks" were little folks.

"And this year there's the twins.
They'd be big enough to come. And to
think they're both boys, and their
names" Suddenly tlie wistful voice
quivered and John's mother cried over
the names of his little twin sons. The
pathos of them and of her empty arms
that yearned for them broke down her
patient endurance.

"I want them oh, I want them! I
wnnt John's little baby boys!" she
cried out aloud. I!nt there was no one
to hear. Thineas had gone away to
his work. She sat down, as she had
done so many times, to write to John.
That was her only comfort, and it had
never been denied her." Two sacred
things there were in the life of Phineas
Qui in by and his wife, Amelje, that-ha-

never been violated, even by the quar-
rel that long ago had separated father
and sob. The father had never denied
the mother the'solaee of her letters' to
her boj, and never by word or intima-tionlia- d

Amelia Quimby complained of
her hiusband. To-da- y, as always, she
said only kind words of him. There
was no mention of Thanksgiving day,
or of tbe disappointment that rankled
in her breast. l

,"Kiss both the babies for me first
one and .then the other, a hundred
times!" she wrote. "Tell little Jerry
I love him, and tell TUtle John. Am
tell roe about their eyes you forgot
to saj the color and their hair, and
their little-- fists. Dom little Jerry
keep his thumb between bis first and
second fingers when his. fist is shut up
titfbttT Little John? then you've
named 'them wrong. Ypuve mixe,j 1

those children op: Hcf ore it is too late,
you'd better let tbera swap names."

The .letter ran on lovingly, yiih a
ctw; is it for one sV4J f rr Su'

Il!!il!IH!l!ll!ll!lll!!y'S-fllii;illii- !
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ye? jjo yotl wniit the turkey to be
nil cat rip before we get there? jer-
ry's folks won't know what to make
of these doin's; get up, there, pony!

He rattled home, into the lane, past
the house to the barn, his mind in
tent on grievances, else he might
have seen the peering little faces at
the parlor window mother had for
gotten those.

Old Han put. up and given his
Thnnkr-iririiti- dinner of. oats and
elover-Rwe- hay, Phineas Quimby
strode into the house. A frown was
on his face. Being Phineas Quimby,
this Interference with his plans nn- -

noyed him greatly. Jerrys folks
were not plain fanner folks. They

OVER THE OLD CRADLE.

would hardly understand this what!
What was the old cradle on the kitch-
en floor for? And little Jerry and lit
tle John in it!

rhineas Quimby stood still over the
old cradle and gazed down into it in
helpless bewilderment. Had he lost
his wits, or had the years rolled
from his bent old shoulders and left
him there, strong and
straight, looking down at the crum
pled faces of his little twin sons?
Was he young again? Mere the old
age and the loneliness and the heart-
break in his stubborn old soul only
a bad dream? And he was young
nnd had little John again had both
his boys!

The babies stirred from their pla-
cid drowse, and one of themflung
out a lusty little fist and opened a
pair of wide blue eyes. Little John,
that one was! With an inarticulate
cry of tenderness and love, father
stooped and - gnthered the warm,
sweet morsel into his old arms, and
laid hi? grizzled head against it, in
the old, old way. Mother found him
so.

"Father, father!" she cried, from
the doorway. All her soul was in her
eager, old voice.

"Hush, don't speak,' mother; don't
wake me up! I've got little John in
my arms."

In the quiet kitchen there was only
the sound of baby-croonin- g then.
Mother had lifted little Jerry, and
was cradling him in her own arms.
The noon sunshine lighted all their
faces, young and old. It was father
who .?poke first, after awhile:

"Don't tell me, mother, I know all
about it," he taidj quietly. "I know
we ain't grown young again and
found our baby boys. It was only a
minute I half believed that I come
iH so sudden nnd found t.iem in the
old cradle with the old quilt over
'em. I've got my wits back now, and
I know all about it. This is John's
baby I've got here, and John's baby
over there in your arms. They're
John's twin babies did you think I
never hunted up John's letters to yon
and read 'em through and through?
Do you think I don't know the names
of all of John's little sharers by
heart, mother? Here. you may havt
'em both. I've got to go I want
John." ,

"Here I am, father. Tm ' here!"
And it was John standing there In
the door,-an- father striding toward
him with his-- hands out! And
mother with her arms full of Jobn'i
babies who hovered orerthem boO
with nnspeakable ' thanksgiving ij
her heart Counjrj Gentleman, v
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Do you feel tired, despondent, bilious or half

sick. Do you have dizzy spells, headache, backache.
Is your breath bad, digestion poor, are your bowels
constipated. If you have any of these symptoms you
stand in need of PRICKLY ASH BITTERS, the great
blood purifier, system cleanser and regulator. This
grand remedy BEGINS RIGHT by acting on the
excretory organs the kidneys and bowels, thereby getting rid of the ac-

cumulated impurities which have caused the trouble. : After this has

been accomplished the strengthening and restorative element in PRICKLY

ASH. BITTERS will continue the good work. It will gently .urge the
vital organs to a better and more complete performance of their duties,

give them strength and tone and promote harmony of action throughout

the body. When1 the system has been cleared of obstructions, the
bowels regulated and the kidneys resume fully their office cf purifying

the blood, the general condition is immediately improved. Appetite and
digestion are corrected, the eyes are brighter, the strength returns, the
complexion loses that sallow muddy cast, giying-plac- e to a clear skin
and ruddy glow. These are the signals of returning health, and they
bring along that.thrill and joy of living and interest in life's duties that
only those in perfect health enjoy.' ' l'

:
PERMANENTLY CURES SICK HEADACHE, BACKACHE tLl MEBlIURiTlES CCMiSDH AM0N6 WHEX.

''
: ' SOLD AT DRUG STORES. ' y

' y
. ' -

There are nnflcropnloos dealer who wffltr? town yon something which they lJ It "Just u Good" u FKICKLT
ASH BITTERS. Don? take It. They are trying to lacrcaac profit at jcur erpena. Get the fjaiaiae; it wlU fire th
ranlU yoa desire bottle, price tXOa j : .

v . ...


